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that the youth had been involving himself
in some more than ordinarily foolish
political activities A little later I received
a letter from him telling me that he had
been profoundly deceived in me, but had
at last discovered that I was " a wolf
battening on the bowels of India " A little
later I was taking a long journey, in the
course of which I went through the station
of his town, and the tram stopping there
long after midnight I was roused by a
young Indian who wanted to garland me,
and who proved to be no other than the
young gentleman who had given so un-
flattering a zoological description of me
When I asked him why he had experienced
this impulse to meet a tram at a most
inconvenient hour to decorate a person
T*hom he had lately condemned, he told
me that it was because I had since written
an article, in no way inconsistent with the
rest of my stuff, in which I had spoken with
pity of some of the young lives perverted
by the cruder forms of Nationalism when
the higher might be made available And
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